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La Roque. It is the first Balzac I ever read. It does not seem to me one
of the best or to deserve at all the exceptional favor it enjoys. The
writing is most ordinary, the characters very sketchily outlined, the
dialogues conventional and often unacceptable,25 or mechanically mo-
tivated by the characters. . . . The only thing that strikes me as mas-
terful is the story of old Grandet's speculations; but tibis is perhaps
partly because I am not competent in such matters.
In short, a certain dismay, which would delight Roger Martin du
Card; but I repeat to myself that, of Balzac, one should admire La
Com&die humaine in its entirety rather than any particular novel. Yet
there are some that, by themselves and taken alone, are wonderful.
Eug&nie is not one of those.
Marseille, 81 March
Greatly enjoyed seeing Saint Exupery again at Agay, where I had
gone to spend two days with P. Back in France barely a month now,
he has brought back from Argentina a new book and a fiancee. Read
one, seen the other. Congratulated him heartily, but more for the book;
I hope the fiancee is as satisfactory. . . ,26
Tonio's stories are so strange and gripping that I should like to note
them down at the moment of hearing them. He talks to us at length
of his brother-pilot Guillaumet. Guillaumet was on the air-mail route
from X. to Y. (?); there had been no news of him for six days. It was
said that his plane had been caught in a storm while crossing the
Andes; he must have fallen in the mountains, in a particularly inacces-
sible, unknown region, to which none of the inhabitants that the com-
pany had tried to send out searching for him had been willing to
venture. ...
Tonio de Saint Exupery was dining in a big hotel in Buenos Aires
when the news began to spread: Guillaumet was alive, had been found.
The emotion was so great that everyone got up and embraced one an-
other. Tonio saw him soon after and plans to write the story that
Guillaumet told him of his amazing adventure.
The plane had come down in the snow at an altitude of nearly ten
thousand feet. The storm was so violent that he had first to wait for
forty-eight hours in the shelter he had dug under the plane. If he had
26 " 'You must be hungry, Cousin/ said Eug&iie. . . .
" Well, I could eat something light, such as a chicken or a partridge/
"'Good Lord!' exclaimed Nanon." [A.]
26 At this time Antoine de Saint Exupery was known only for Cowrier
sud (Southern Mail). The book he had just brought back was certainly Vol
de nuit (Night 'Flight], which appeared in 1931 with a preface by Gide.
The story about Guillaumet now forms a part of Terre des hommes (Wind,
Sand and Stars), which first came out in 1939.